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LEX. SULLIVAN didn’t murder Dr. Cronin, but he mustn’t do it 
again. x oe & 

T WAS ALLEGED that Mrs. Langtry was genuinely sick at Long 

Branch; and as she is well enough to go to Europe we hope she 


has been. 
* * * 


OKE — George O. Jones has called 
a greenback convention, the same 
to meet early in September. 

e «* 

OUTHERN PROGRESS—The 

cases of Editor Dawson of Charles- 

ton and John M. Clayton of Arkansas. 
* * * 

PRETTY WOMAN never grows 

old; and if she lies about it that 

is indubitable proof that she is even 

younger than when she was a baby. 
* * %& 

PRIZE - FIGHTING is noble and 

elevating; and at the same time 

don’t meet a prize-fighter alone if you 

have more money and self-respect 


than he has. 
* ok 


T NEVER occurs to a thief that 
he pays a million per cent. for 
every dollar he steals. Because if he 
had brains enough to have it occur 
to him he wouldn't be a thief. 
x ok * 
SHAN KS of the Star is a good 
fellow with some ugliness and a 
consequent tendency to growl. We 
don't want to spank Shanks, because — 
that would be hitting too far below 


the belt. JUST OUTSIDE THE HOOK. 


> 2.8 


THEY SAY that Robert Browning 

will marry Mrs. Bloomfield Moore of 
; of his real old Allegheny cigars.” 
old and has a fortune of sixty dollars. —" 
And that is good poetry which knows on which side its bread is buttered. 


THE CRIME OF THRIFT. 

HE GENERAL denunciation of wealth is getting to be monoto- 
nous. There is a vast amount of cant and hypocrisy in the con- 
demning. Wealth is simply relative; one man’s accumulation would be 
a richer man’s poverty. It is said that John Jacob Astor remarked, 
“If a man had a million, he might be as comfortable as if he were 
rich.” The laborer or mechanic, toiling for his dollar and a half or two 
dollars a day, with no vacation or holiday, and full subtraction through 
sickness, looks at the untrimmed revenues of the pastor of a wealthy 
flock as affluence; the pastor receives for a single sermon as much as 
he earns in six months. Demagogues denounce wealth to obtain a 
position to gain it. The press prints homilies on it to increase its circu- 
lation. Pandering to a popular prejudice, or creating one, pays. Envy 
and discontent, always in a majority, clamor for and are comforted by 
the echo, in print, of their own complaint. The chief objection to 
considerable possession is that it is in the wrong hands—in the hands 
of others, and not of ourselves. The general desire to divide is not to 
share with the poorer, but the richer. Anarchy howls against property, 





DECK STATE-ROOM PASSENGER —‘‘Are you th’ hall-boy ?” 3 : 
PARTY ADDRESSED —‘‘ No, sir ; steward, sir.” : teachers, but are bad Samaritans. 
PASSENGER —‘*You'll do, I think th’ gent in th’ next room must Capital has its rights; it also has its 
Philadelphia, who is three million years be a townsman of mine in Pittsburg. 
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little or large; it is aiming to filch. The communist curses because its 
drones, who have as good appetites, cannot feed as freely as the work- 
ers. If it is a crime to be rich it is wicked to have a competence, and 
the only saint (in the abstract) would be a tramp. 

While all men have the “inalienable right to life, liberty, and the 
pursuit of happiness,” the first is a gift of nature, the second the equal- 
ity of manhood, and it follows that the pursuit of happiness must be 
within legitimate bounds, that will avoid the trespass on, or the restric- 
tion of, the rights of others. The marked success of poor men achiev- 
ing fortunes shows an equality of opportunity, and emphasizes that there 
is a difference in circumstance or capacity. In the domain of nature 
there are various growths, projected by heredity, and dwarfed or nour- 
ished by varied soils. The same tree that is stunted on a barren hill- 
side would, were it so placed, wave luxurious plumes in the flat alluvial 
of the streams. The bird with strongest and swiftest wing soars the 
highest; and while the “air is common to all,” the twittering sparrow, 
although of a feather, never can reach the same sweep. If human nat- 
ure were shaped in an average mold its monotonous level would bar 
progress. The exceptional skill that created and the alertness that 
manages a locomotive give to the crowd it pulls swiftly and safely a 
transportation cheaper and better than 
a whole herd of donkies could draw. 
If no reward followed endeavor, if pos- 
session vanished with discovery, if the 
white-wash brush and that of the artist 
should be placed on the same level, if 
skill shared with clumsiness the result 
of its deftness, what progressive stimu- 
lus would remain? If nature is not 
able enough, or kind enough, to give 
equal gifts-to all, can human nature be 
expected to be so philanthropic as to 
share its labor equally with the whole 
world? © 

It is the perversion, not the pos- 
session, of wealth that should be con- 
demned.- It is only when wealth is 
used as a weapon, when -the hand 
that directs it is that of a tyrant, that 
its ownership has the flavor of a 
crime. The millionaires who, to grati- 
fy their love of display, build great 
conservatoriés and flood the market 
with surplus flowers, and drive out 
the small gardeners whose family 
helpers are thus shorn of a scant 
living, are guilty of a great mean- 
ness. The constructors of vast ware- 
houses, filled with the widest range of 
supplies, from the laces of Lyons to 
the little corn-plow, purposely to over- 
shadow domestic labor by its ab- 
normal competition, or press it to 
serfdom, may possibly be good school- 


Ask him if he can spare me one quties. It has also sharers in its bene- 


fits. While religion has dotted the 
country with churches, and the state cares for the education of its 
coming citizens, large-hearted and liberal and fortunate men have en- 
dowed colleges, libraries, universities, almshouses, and hospitals, placing 
within the reach of the humblest the best skill to alleviate suffering, 
and an opportunity for as high a knowledge as wealth could obtain. 
Neither will Conemaugh nor Seattle forget the millions that were 
poured out into the flooded valley of Pennsylvania and the burnt city 
on the arm of the Pacific sea. : 

Wealth that distributes itself is a benefactor. Every mansion it 
raises, prompted by taste or ambition, tithes its coffers and transfers 
its dollars to labor or art. All material is valueless until the human 
hand touches it and is paid for its work according to its skill. Great 
fortunes can never, in this country, be overlong of existence. Ultimate 
division and redivision is a political and financial safety. The law, 
with its keen edge, severs and slices estates, and in a generation or 
two, or three at the longest, the last has to begin as the first. No 
sight draft can be purchased in this, for uses in the next world. No 
capitalist can carry his earnings to heaven. 

“He that is rich is poor, 


For, like the mule, whose back with golden ingots bows, 
He bears his riches but a journey, and death unloads him.” je A 














THE REGRET OF A SEA-SIDE BACHELOR. 
T’S A LEGEND as old as the hills 
That a secret the girls can’t keep; 
You tell them a matter of serious weight, 
And you caution them gravely not to prate, 
But they do—till they make you weep. 














re a PS pies « 
They'll promise and swear and affirm 

That they'll even close their pores ; 
And upon their honors, and on their words, 
No breath of the subject your tale affords 
Shall reach any ears but yours. 





But you hear of it right and left; 

And the thought comes, bleak and grim, 
That the only secret the girls can keep, 
And hold with a silence that’s fathoms deep, 

Is the place where they go to swim. G. 





THE REPORT that John Wanamaker wants to be a United States sen- 
ator is dreadful, of course; and yet there be many men outside of 
the Sunday-school who want to be senator. 
x * * 
BUDDENSIEK, builder of mud flats, must remain at Sing Sing. If he 
were to be pardoned the poor man night inadvertently enter one of 
his own structures and be crushed to death. 
* * * 
THEORY has it that men with side-whiskers are uniformly cold- 
blooded and selfish; and we suppose if they cut off the side-whiskers 
and wore merely a moustache and imperial they would be uniformly 
warm-blooded and generous. 





AN ENTHUSIAST 


VALLER LunKEY—‘‘ Hulloa, Mickey, wher’s yez hustlin’ to? 
INVENTIVE MIKE—“ Goin’ ter the ball-game,” 





‘THE PLAY of “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin’’ has passed on. We have instead 
“ Pinafore” by juveniles. 
* * * 


¢¢ A TRUST is a menace,” says the Chicago 77zmes. 

man for himself, etc. 7’wo men who join forces to start a corner 
grocery have atrust. The owners of a file factory that employs a hun- 
dred men are guilty of a trust. Kick ‘em all out. 


Certainly. Every 
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INVENTIVE MIKE—“* Play ball there! What's eatin’ yez ?” 
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HUM OF THE COURT. 


a OHN L. is a big gun, and perhaps 
4} that is the reason Mr. Kilrain 
wanted to spike him. 
STAYING AT HOME is called 
by the Waterbury Repudlican 
“intramural zstivation.” Fright- 
ful, frightful! What if it should strike in? 
HE WAY to get fun out of the pigs in clover is 
to see how Jong you can keep them out of the 





pen. : 
ROVERB—The man who carries an umbrella 
with glass windows in it shouldn’t throw 
stones. 
Two SHAHS are making a great impression in 
London—his majesty of Persia and Alice the 
whistler. 
E FEEL convinced, along with Mrs. Kilrain, 
that Jacob would have succeeded if he hadn’t 
been whipped. 
A MAN who weighs 500 pounds reminds us of 
Mr. Dana, he has got himself together with 
such entire unanimity. 
D B. HILL says he had to come to glasses, but 
* he can’t have any shockinger spectacles than 
those he has presented already. 
"THERE IS ONE redeeming feature in the case 
of the wickedest man—he says he didn’t write 
the “Arthur Richmond” letters anyhow. 
LADY in Brooklyn claims to have sneezed 2,000 
times. Let us anticipate a new intellectual 
amusement—namely, the sneezing-match. 











MODERN EFFUSIVENESS. 


Mrs. LALLYMORE—‘‘And so you go to-morrow, dear? I don’t know what we shall do without 


F DIOGENES were to come out with his lantern you, and I do hope you will come back to us soon.” 
looking for General Boulanger, he would also Mrs. TAFFE—‘‘ It almost tears my heart out to leave you all ; but you may be sure it won't be for 


have to have a magnifying-glass of great power. 
F IT IS TRUE, as alleged, that J. Davis has dis- 
covered the fountain of youth, a correspondent 
thinks it would be well to pull the fountain up by the roots and put the 
old man in the hole. 


‘THE EDITORS who still associate members of the president’s family 
with the business and other control of the JUDGE are liars through 
malice and by intention. Some days ago they were liars merely by 
accident. 
NEW singing actress has provoked a wife to flog her husband in 
public because the husband was caught in her company. That 
advertising which costs nothing and brings pain to anybody but your- 
self is art—consummate art. 





ee 


Dunstan (recently betrothed)—* That little hand can belong to nobody 
but me own Elise, I will softly waken her with a kiss,” 


long. Go-o-od-bye.” 
Mrs, LALLYMORE—“‘ Go-o-od-bye.” 
(Just note the position of their respective hands during this heart-rending parting.) 





WORLDLY SENTIMENT. 





A GRANDSON of Marshal Murat will marry Gwendoline Caldwell of 
this city. This is a big enough victory to make up for the loss of 
Waterloo, and, as we all know, all’s well that’s Caldwell. 
THE WOMAN known as Sarah Althea Hill will lecture. She will per- 
haps elevate the platform the same way that Mrs. Leslie Carter pro- 
poses to elevate the stage—that is to say, by tearing it plank from plank. 
T IS ANNOUNCED that young ladies at the sea-side will wear starched 
shirt-bosoms. Heretofore, we believe, it has been their privilege to 
wear them merely as they were worn by the party of the other sex with 
whom they were most familiar and confiding. 





HIMMENSTEIN —“‘ P’rhaps you vould like to buy dot di’mont, young fellers ? 
I sells him scheap fer gash,” 
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THE RULING HAND. ON THE BEACH AT NICE. 


HAVE read in song and story 
Of the honest hand of toil ; 
Of the strong right hand of labor " bas 
And the hand that tills the soil. prints : 
I have heard that sweet old saying, “What did he look like ?” 
In the dust of ages furled, 
That the hand that rocks the cradle 
Is the hand that rules the world. 





I have hearkened to the singing, 
And have wondered at the song ; e 
For I deem the theme poetic, 
Though I hold the legend wrong. 
Not the hand that rocks the cradle, 
Nor the babe’s rose-palm up-curled, 
Is the hand that sways the nations 
And the hand that rules the world. 





Speak not of the hand of guidance, 








Pointing out the narrow way, 
For the royal hand I sing of 
Is a mightier one than they ; 
Than the hand that bears the banner 
Through the smoke of battle hurled, 
For the great hand is the straight hand 
And the hand that rules the world. 
Tell me not of hands heroic, 
Battling for our fellow-men ; 
Of the helping hand of woman, 
Or the hand that wields the pen; 
Nor the hand that beats the carpet 
On the back-yard fence unfurled ; 
For the hand that beats four aces 
Is the hand that rules the world! 
KATE MASTERSON. 


GOOD POINTS TO BOTH. 
She—*“Uncle Chawles, which is best to have, in your 
opinion, muscle or brains?” ‘ 
Uncle Charles—“1 don’t know. Of course, a collegiate |Z 
education is a good thing for a young fellow, but when a 
man gets out into the world, I tell you, he needs brains.” 





ALMOST PROOF POSITIVE. oe 
¢¢] THOUGHT you said Peterby was a man of intelligence.” 
“Well, so he is.” 
“T don’t see how that can be.” 
“Why not?” 
“TI saw by the morning paper that he had been drawn for 
duty on the grand jury.” 





You take ’m awhile, an’ gimme a resht.”’ 


¢¢ VES,” said Jagley, “the prince of Wales was at Nice the same time | 
was there, last summer. While walking on the beach I saw the 


“ The prints of his feet on the sand. They looked like number nines.” 


THE WORK OF THE DOCTORS, 
Old Mrs. Bentley —“* What a lot of new diseases they have now that 
they didn’t have twenty years ago!” 
Old Mr. Bentley —“ Yes; but you should remember, Eliza, we have 
a terrible sight more doctors now than we had twenty years ago.” 
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VERY WEARY OF HIS BURDEN. 


Mr. FANTLING (who has had a long-continued celebration) —‘‘ Zhat's right, m’ fr’en’, 
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AFTER THE REGATTA. 


MR. YALE (a boating enthusiast) —‘‘ Mother, this is Mr. Kortney, the professional oarsman. He’s just won 
the three-mile race.” 

Mrs. YALE—‘‘ Did he win any money?” 

Mr. YALE—‘‘ Why, yes; a thousand dollars.” 

Mrs, YALE—‘‘ Why doesn’t he take some of it and buy some clothes?” 







DIDN’T REVEAL HIS 
IDENTITY. 


At THE telephone. 
MeCarty—“Is this 
McCanty ?” 
McCanty —“ It is.” 
McCarty—“Sind me 
down a bale o’ hay.” 
McCanty —“An’ who's it 
phfor ?” 
McCarty —“ Me mule, ye 
spalpeen.”’ 


A SUMMER ANNUAL. 


ND NOW she packs and packs 
and packs, 
While he looks on amazed, 
And thanks his stars that he’s a man, 
Or surely he’d be crazed. 


At last there comes the strapping 
time ; 
His skillful strength is called. 
Five trunks to go, and two to stay 
Till ¢hey go. Not appalled, 


He locks them.calmly, puts the keys 
In one—it is but fun— 

““So they’ll be handy ’’— wretched 

man ! 

They’re gone, and he’s undone ; 

For he has also locked and sent 
The keys to two and one! 

ARISTINE ANDERSON, 


“Elegant Extracts” is the 
motto on a dentist’s sign on 
Tremont street, Boston. 
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A PRIZE. 


\ HEY are scarce and hard to capture, and it’s 
with exquisite rapture that I write about 
my fortune in the kitchen of my ranch. 

| | 1 am joyful—yes, delighted—for my efforts are 
' requited to obtain a maid-of-all-work who 
believes not in revanche. 







She’s my jewel, she’s my treasure, and it is my 
greatest pleasure to describe her many 

Rt virtues with the versifier’s pen ; 

‘ ‘i For her equal as a servant doesn’t live (you see, 

\ I’m fervent), and I’m thankful that I’m 

favored over ordinary men. 






In the first place, Bridget’s lazy, and I fear a 
trifle crazy, and she’s.fat and old and 
homely, and she talks one deaf and dumb ; 

And she’s always sick and ailing, says for years her health’s been failing, 
and she limps and halts and falters, and she’s very fond of rum. 

As a cook she’s simply fearful, and I grow a trifle tearful when I look upon 
the victuals that she wastes from day to day ; 

But I cannot scold or blame her, and I haven't time to tame her, and I think 
it wouldn't do much good—because she’s built that way. 

I shall never cease to praise her—Bridget Ann McGinty Frazer—for her 
virtues are above the ordinary earthly kind ; 

For she doesn’t seek to rule you, and she never tries to school you, and the 


idea of a boss-ship hasn’t ever crossed her mind. 
GEO, S. CRITTENDEN. 


LOOKING BACK. 
6 ‘WE ARE all growing older every day,”’ moralized old 
Deepthinker. , 
“Yes,” assented Merritt; “all except Miss Spider. She 
grows five years younger every time she mentions her age.” 








A MISTAKE IN THE GENUS. 


Mr. CLoopup (at Fire island) —‘‘ You've got the biggesh cheek of any coon I ever sheen. 
I forgot t’ fee yer for bringin’ me zhat tough steak f’ breakfash, you swim out after it.” 








AN OKLAHOMA SCARE, 


STARTLED TRAVELER —“‘ Oh! do have mercy, good Mr. Indian.” 
His ANTAGONIST—“‘ Don’t be alarmed. My name is Dougherty, of New York, and I’m 
sellin’ dumb-bells to the boomers for slung-shots. 


ONE WAY OF PUTTING IT. 


WO CLERKS in a store. 

“Well, all I can say is that if the boss 
doesn’t take back what he said to me this 
morning I shall vamose the ranch.” 

“And what was that?” 
“Why, he said that hereafter he should try 
and dispense with my valuable services,” 











A NEW READING. 
+6 post NO BILLS!” ejaculated Fleecy, read- 
ing the well-known sign seen in many parts 
of the city. ‘“ Humph! I never do; I always pre- 
fer sending them by the collector.” 


A NEW DEFINITION. 
6s HAT is the difference between firmness 
and obstinacy?” asks some one. 

A philosopher replies, “ Firmness is the stick- 
ing to your own opinion; obstinacy, the action of 
those who argue with you and follow your ex- 
ample.” : 

WOMAN’S RITES. 

Mr. Newhusbande (of California) —* Have you 
bought that pretty house you wanted so much ?” 

Mrs. Newhusbande—* No; \'ve got to wait 
till day after to-morrow, then I get the monthly 
alimony from my first three husbands, and it will 
be just enough.” _ 


OF LITTLE CONSEQUENCE. 
¢¢]’LL SUE you for twenty thousand dollars, you 
scoundrel!” cried old Brown. “ You've drawn 
the wrong tooth.” 
“Don’t grow so excited about a little thing of 
that kind,” returned the dentist. “It will cost you 


only five dollars to have it put back.” git ober d’ motion.” 
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ALWAYS GOT THE BEST. 


Mistress —“ Where are the nails, John ?” 

John—*“1 didn’t know what kind you 
wanted, ma’am.” 

Mistress —“ What kinds did the dealer 
have?” 

John —* Six-penny, eight-penny, and ten- 
penny, ma’am.” 

Mistress —“ You should have brought the 
Jesh ’cause latter, John. You know we always get the 
best.” 
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PERMANENTLY DISQUALIFIED. 


COLONEL BRAINTREE—‘‘ What do you mean by being so careless, you rascal?” 
Caro —*‘ Bress yo’ heart, sah ! 


I'se done practised so much wiv dat yer hogs in clober dat I cain’t 

















/)> THAT PROVOKING HOOD. 


W 
Wat OZ HE BREEZE bloweth softly, the waves idly 
XX MA 


roar, 
And the sea and the wet sand are shining ; 





My sweetheart is digging for shells on the 
shore, 
While I at her feet am reclining. 
‘ But never a glance can I get of her face, 
Or a peep at one dear little dimple ; 
On her head is a tangle of ribbon and lace— 
My grandmother called it a wimple. 


Like a cowl it is shaped, and it grows on a 
cloak, 
And covers her eyes up completely ; 
There’s an impudent tassel all ready to poke 
7ts head underneath it quite neatly. 
Is she frowning, or smiling ? 
hood 
Hides a mystery none can unravel. 
I’ve asked her a question. I do wish she 
would 
Stop tapping her foot on the gravel. 


That provoking 





Not even the tip can I see of her nose ; 

She’s angry, perhaps, or she’s crying. Fi 
’Tis surely no harm for a man to propose. 

Hurrah! From the bonny curls, flying 
On the wings of the wind, does the truant hood go 


In a vanishing whirl that seems spiteful. =. = 


Suffice it to add that she doesn’t say ** No,” 
And the way she says ** Yes”’ is delightful. 
PEARL EYTINGE. 


SHE GAVE HERSELF AWAY. 
|N CHICAGO. 
Mrs. Wabash —* Did you read about the Stimson scan- 
Jal in the 2ug/e this morning ?” 
Mrs. Lakefront —“ No; I never read such things. 
front told me about it.” 


But Mr. Lake- 


Mrs. Wabash —“ Some of it was pretty bad, wasn’t it ?” 
Mrs. Lakefront —“ Yes, indeed ; especially that at the bottom of the 


third column on the first page. 


GEORGE FURNISHED THE ARMS. 
Emma —* So you're engaged to young George Halby.” 
Sadie —“* Yes; George and I came to an understanding some weeks 
You remember the wheat corner in Chicago ?” 
Emma —‘ To be sure I do.” 
Sadie —“ Well, that’s the time I got caught in the squeeze.” 


ago. 





GRAZED Dick (07 a northern visit)—‘*’T warn’t no use, mother. 
brought this thing t’ pull a cork with, an’ after foolin’ with it an hour I had t’ git right back 
t’ Alamo style.” 












UNUSED TO LUXURIES. 


Your hired gal 


THE PLAY NEEDED REVISION. 


¢¢6LJOW WAS the audience at your rendition of ‘Hamlet’ last night ?” 
was asked of a barn-stormer. 
“Very, very poor.” 
“What seems to be the trouble ?” 
“TI don’t know; but I suppose I shall have to rewrite the play before 
the people up here will like it.” 


AN EYE TO THE MAIN 
CONVENIENT PRESENT. 
Mother —“ Your father’s birthday comes next week, my son. 
ought we to give him ?” 
Son (a lad of fourteen) —“ Buy him a dressing-gown—a rather short 
one; then, as he'll not be able to wear. it, 
he'll give it to me.” 


CHANCE. 


What 


SENTENCES PASSED BY THE 
JUDGE. 
Y ADAPTING one’s expectations of 
the world to its proved capacity for 
fulfilling them one will save many dis- 
agreeable surprises and obviate many bit- 
ter and unavailing quarrels with fate. 

There is nothing so impregnable as a 
human soul. It requires neither walls nor 
guards nor palaces to hedge it in, It is 
its own fortress and its own retreat, suf- 
ficient unto itself, a unity, a micro-deity, 
possessor of all things which it has power 
to appropriate to its own use and enjoy- 
ment. 

What Carlyle lamented is fast becoming 
true. The last years of the nineteenth 
century are rapidly driving the final nails 
into the coffin of the devil, and the twen- 
tieth century will have relegated his re- 
mains to the place occupied by the kin- 
dred myths of witchcraft and necromancy. 
Peace to his ashes! 

Some are old at twenty, while others are 
practically children at three-score years 




















AFRAID OF THE HEREDITARY INFLUENCE. 


Miss PLuMPE—‘‘Armand, you haven’t met my family before. This is Great-grandma Wingate, this Grandma 


Parsons, and this mamma.” 


HER INTENDED (looking ahead a few years)—*‘ Say, Bessie, take back what you said, and be simply a sister 


to me, won't you?” 


and ten. But if one were to put on swad- 
dling-clothes at seventy, he could make 
no greater mistake than the individual of 
twenty—nay, thirty—who fancies that the 
sun of his life has irretrievably set, or that 
the passion-fires on his hearth-stone are 
dead past rekindling. 


KATHRINE GROSJEAN, 

















THE DEGRADA#ON 0} 


It is made Brutal to suit the Booker and his 
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ON OF SPORT. 


rand his dupe, the Betting Idiot. 





WHAT MARRIAGE DID. 


T IS NOT pleasant thinking of the days 
When we the joys were drinking, and our gaze 
Was in cach other’s eyes, 
Reading love’s surprise, 
Sighing soulful sighs. 
Oh, wooing days! 





You are no longer yearning for a kiss, 
And, if not the favor spurning, ’tis amiss, 
This clasping and this clinging, 
This perpetual singing 
Of love and of its bringing 
Perfect bliss. 


You say that we are married, weal or woe, 
And too long already tarried with this show ; 
The days for love have fled, 
Marriage killed them dead ; 
Of such I've often read 
Now J know, LILIAN SPENCER, 


AN OBJECTION. 


Old Mr. Bentley —\ don't see old Simon Pookenby go 
into the Sweet girl’s house any more.” 

Old Mrs. Bentley —“ No; he hain’t been there since he 
asked Susan to marry him.” 

Old Mr. Bentley —“ Susan's on 
the shady side of sixty. ‘Pears to 
me 's though she’d better marry 'f 
she ever spects to.” 

Old Mrs. Lentley—“And so | 
think; but Susan says Simon's too 
precocious.” 











AN INDELIBLE CURSE. 


FRIEND OF THE FAMILY —‘‘I don’t think that dog is very appropriate for a case of 


bereavement.” 


WipowEkr —‘‘ Thar'’s jest the rub, Poor Marthy had him dyed for th’ fourth of July 


an’ we can’t git th’ color out of him.’ 


JOHN WANAMAKER TO HIS P. O., D. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL CLASS. 


E MAY prate of our honors, our titles and things, 
Of our wealth, with its superabundance of wings, 
Till we think there is nothing that equally brings 
To one common level both peasants and kings. 


Yet we know that the air and the sunshine and rain 

Are as free for the meek as they are for the vain, 

And the world, to partake of their blessings and gain, 

Never need inflict sorrow, privation, or pain. 

There is one other thing, too, as free to the tramp 

As it is to the chief in Extravagance camp ; 

For the tongues of the rich and the poor are but damp 

When applied to the back of the green postage-stamp, 
NATHAN B, HEATH, 


DEATH OF A FREAK. 


Dime-museum manager — Well, is there any- 
thing new to-day ?” 

Attendant—“1 should say so. The living 
skeleton is dead.” 

Dime-museum manager —“ Great heavens! 


What was the matter >” ‘THE BRIDEGROOM (moaning)—*‘‘ I am assassinated 
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INCLUSIVE. 

PARTICULARLY DIGNIFIED ATLANTA COLONEL (0 porter, who 
has been very attentive) —* Say, boy, aren’t you a Georgia darkey ?” 

PORTER —“* Yassir.” 

CoLONEL—“* I thought so.” 

PORTER—“‘ Yassir. Dey kin mos’ gin’rally tell we southerners 
whareber dey meet us, can’t dey ?” 





THAT WAY WON'T WORK. 


. ee HERE. MY DEAR,” she said, bringing out a decanter and 


glass as they were leaving for the theatre; “take one 
_ good, long, long drink.” 
“ What for?” he gasped. 
“ Because I don’t like you running out between the acts.” 


THERE ARE SUCH CASES. 


Cousin Jane—“And doesn’t Peter stay at home any night 








“of the week?- Why, he followed you over half the continent 


before you gave your consent.” 
Young wife—1 know it, my dear. Haven’t you heard 
before of a woman marrying a man to get rid of him?” 


CAUSE FOR ACERBITY. 

Bystander —“ What a lot of sour-looking men there are 
coming out of that house!” 

Informed resident —“ Those are the great railroad presi- 
dents of the country.” 

Bystander —‘ Ah! They have evidently been having a 
great fight.” 

Informed restdent —“ Oh, no, they haven’t; they have 
simply been agreeing to maintain rates.” 





AFTER THE WEDDING. 


” 


THE OLD FAMILY RETAINER—“‘ Fo’ d’ Lawd! I couldn’ git d’ string untied in time, an’ I wuz 


Attendant —“ Fatty degeneration of the heart.” —_’bleeged t’ frow d’ hull bag. 





JUDGE 


959 





THE WORKINGS OF THE INFANT MIND. 


Thomas Jefferson, when about four years old, was 
playing with his blocks one day, when the sound of an 
infant sister came drifting in from the distant nursery. 
‘* It seems to me,” remarked the infant statesman, paus- 
ing in his childish labor, ‘‘ or, rather, it strikes me that 
Anna Maria has taken her base on bawls.” ‘‘ But,” 
interposes the hypercritical reader, ‘* Thomas Jefferson 
had no sister Anna Maria, and base-ball and its slang 
were unknown in his time.” Yes, all that I know; 
but I agree with Mr. Howells that in a novel dealing 
with modern life ‘‘a plot of close texture is not only 
necessary, but is an anachronism.” ‘‘ But,” you say, 
‘the infancy of Thomas Jefferson is not a feature of 
modern life.” No, goosey ; but base-ball is. Go; get 
thee to a kindergarten and learn the simple canons of 
criticism.— Burdette. 








When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria 


THE INJUN. 


A noble Injun sat one day 
In peaceful contemplation 

Of spreading plains with verdure gay— 
The beauties of creation. 


His eye was bright, his mind was clear, 
Each muscle thrilled with power ; 
And sturdy effort hovered near 
His rude domestic bower. 


The years rolled on. The white man came, 
With innovations risky— 

The pistol and the poker game, 
Ham sandwiches and whisky. 


The Injun, gaunt and hungry, stalks 
The streets of Denver city, 
Inspiring everywhere he walks 
Contempt unmixed with pity 
**If as of yore my time I spent, 
All men would have despised me ; 
I’m glad,” he says, ‘‘the white man went 
To work and civilized me.” 
—Merchant Traveler. 








All persons afflicted with dyspepsia find immediate 
relief by using Angostura Bitters, of Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
gert & Sons. Ask your druggist. 


‘*'The atmosphere of this car is oppressive, Maria,” 
complained Mr. Bilius. ‘‘I’ll just go out on the plat- 
form and get some fresh air.” And he went out, met 
an old acquaintance, and they adjourned to the smoking- 
car, where Mr. Bilius spent the next two hours in an 
atmosphere of thick tobacco-smoke and Russian emi- 
grants.—Chicago Tribune. 








‘‘Here, sonny, hold my horse,” said a gentleman to 
“a gamin as he alighted from a carriage on Washington 
street the other day. ‘‘ Has he had his oats ter-day, sir?” 
asked the boy, as he hesitated. ‘‘ Had his oats? What 
has that to do with it?” inquired the gentleman, in sur- 
prise. ‘‘ Well, yer see, sir, de las’ time I hung onto a 
hoss he eat de straw hat off me head, and I only got a 
nickel, and a lickin’ when I got home. Put up a quar- 
ter an’ I'll take de risk.” ‘The boy got the quarter.— 
Boston Herald. 
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COMFORTABLE and ELEGANT. 
For Sale by Leading Dealers. 


MPa Solely by WM. BAREER, Troy, N.Y. 








BREAKING THE DAY IN TWO. 


When from the dawn till noon seems one long day, 
And from noon till night another, 
Oh, then should a little boy come from play 
And creep into the arms of his mother. 
Snugly creep and fall asleep— 
Oh, come, my baby, do; 
Creep into my lap, and with a creep 
We'll break the day in two. 


When the shadows slant for afternoon, 
When the midday meal is over, 
When the winds have sung themselves into a swoon, 
And the bees drone in the clover, 
Then hie to me, hie, for a lullaby— 
Come, my baby, do; 
Creep into my lap, and with a nap 
We'll break the day in two. 


We'll break it in two with a crooning song, 
With a soft and soothing number ; 
For the day has no right to be so long, 
And keep my baby from slumber. 
Then rock-a-bye ; rock while white dreams flock 
Like angels over you. 
Baby’s gone—and the deed is done— 
We've broken the day in two. 
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox in Pittsburg Dispatch. 





Mrs. WINsLOwW’s SooTHING Syrup for Children | 


Teething ; soothes the child, softens .he gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhoea. 
bottle. 


CARL PRETZEL’'S PHILOSOPHY. 


Hooman ability don’d vas got der muscle to fight mit 
der wisisitutes of dis life, I baed you. 

Der mutter-in-law’s mite vas more vorth as a hundret 
tollars of Chay Goold’s silfer-ware. 

Gif to efery man his due-bill. Vhen you don’d done 
it dhere can been no habbiness in his vash-lady’s parlor. 

Efery feller in dis life vas bound to bromote reforma- 
tion by his bersonal oxamples, 


25 cents a | 


It don’d vas der peoples dot vas gone dead dot vas | 


blind in dheir eyes to dheir own failings. 


BERTON ‘“‘SEC” CHAMPAGNE. 


Case one dozen bottles, $30.00, net. 
half-bottles, $32,00, net. 


Case two dozen 





We are sending a good deal of gold abroad, but we 
are likewise sending over lots of people who know how 
to distribute it.— Boston Herald. 


Another jibe upon the refreshment-room sandwich : 
‘* The railway sandwich,” says the traveler, ‘‘is an in- 
stance of the impossibility of making both ends meat.” 
—London Globe. 

Volts —‘‘At last they have discovered an unflinching 
truth-teller.” Jars—‘‘ That so? We'd better inform 
the Ananias club.” Vo/ts—‘‘ Yes; it’s a fact. The 
phonograph cannot tell a lie.” —Cincinnati Commercial. 

The story about the great cave found near Findlay, 
Ohio, by a farmer turns out to be a canard, just as 
might have been expected from the way the story was 
worded. The farmer was looking for a jug under a 
hay-cock, and not for a cave.—Detroit Free Press. 


Herbert Spencer says, ‘‘ Wildness is not vicious- 
ness.” No; soit isn’t. But when it comes to riding a 
vicious bronco that has been in the cattle business 
eleven years, and saddling a zebra that never before 
looked into the face of man, a fellow might just as well 
shut his eyes and sky a copper for his choice. .A vicious 
dog isn’t much worse than a wild grizzly.— Brooklyn 
Eagle, 


looking out of the window upon the star-gemmed can- 
opy of heaven. - ‘‘So that the class of ’89,” said his 
Uncle George, who graduated in ’73, ‘‘ can walk around 
at night without knocking off its hats.” And Rollo was 
lost in contemplation of the wisdom that, in framing 
the universe, made ample provision for the comfort of 
’8g and the safety of the stars.— Burdette, 
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15 First Prize Medals. 


PREMIERE QUALITE, 
OUR NEW CIGARETTE. 


As the result of long labor and careful study we have this superb 
Cigarette to offer. It cannot be surpassed in purity or excellence, and 
is a novelty, unique, chaste, and dainty. It is from the highest cost 
Virginia and North Carolina leaf. 

THE FINEST SMOKING MIXTURES ARE OF OUR MANUFACTURE. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 


Rochester, N. Y. 
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‘*T saw you at the church supper last night, deacon, 
but you went away very early. What was the matter?” 
‘**Oh, that was all right. I was hungry as a shark, and 
went to a restaurant to get something to eat. I came 
back to the church again.”—Aurdette. 


Chicago woman—‘‘ I want a marriage-license. My 
fiancé is too busy to come himself.” Clerk of court 
(glancing at calendar) —‘‘ Let me see, this is the tenth, 
isn’t it?” Chicago woman—‘‘ Why, how perfectly ab- 
surd of you! This is only my sixth.”—A/inneapolis 
Tribune, 


Mrs. True Genteel—‘ Good-morning, Mrs. Carrots. 
Going to New York to do a little shopping?” JA/rs. 
Gushy Carrots (whose husband has hit standard oil and 
acquired sudden riches) —‘‘ No; I’ve just returned. I 
bought a nice Rubens this morning, and, I declare, 
when I called at my husband’s office he told me he had 
bought a Rembrandt by the same artist yesterday after- 
noon.”’—Once a Week. 


YOUMANS 


CELEBRATED HATS. 


Style and Quality Unequaled. 
180—719—1107 Broadway. 








Try the 


H. H. S. 


(Londres Perfecto.) 
A Centleman’s Cigar. 


$7.50 per 100. 


Sample Box of 25 sent prepaid for $2. 
SACKER & WHITCOMB, 


33 Central St., Boston, Mass. 











THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms, 149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th St., W. Y. 
SOHMER & CO, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., 1318 Chestnut Street ; Cuicaco, ILx., 236 


State Street ; San Francisco, Cav., Union Club Building ; Sr, 
Louis, Mo., 1522 Olive Street ; Kansas City, Mo., 1123 Main St, 





CHERRY 





En the Wigh Court of Justice.—Gosnell v. Durrant.—On Jan. 28, 
1887, Mr Justice Chitty granted a Perpetual Injunction with costs 
restraining Mr. George Reynolds Durrant from lating Measrs. 
John Gosnell & Co.'s Registered Trade Mark CHERR BLOSSOM. 
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28 DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 


ON FIVE OF THE 


Best European Premium Bonds. 


$5.00 will secure these splendid chances for you. 
GRAND PRIZES OF 
$500,000, $200,000, $100,000, Etc. 


These Bonds are sold in accordance with the laws of the 
United States, and are not ger as a lottery scheme by 
United States Courts. Every Bond must be redeemed with the 
Full Nominal Value, or draw a Premium. 


Sen¢ $5.00 as first payment on these Bonds, to take part in 
next drawing, to 


E. H. HORNER, Banker, 
86 and 88 Wall Street, New York. 
BRANCH OFFICES: 
66 State St., Boston, Mass. 220 N. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo, 


vieBic COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, “‘an invaluable tonic and an 
agreeable stimulant.”” Annual sale 8,000,000 jars. 





Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von Liebig’s 
signature in blue across label, as above. 


Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’td, London. 





PackacesByvExPress 
RetTaAit BRANCH, 
45 West 5ST..BOSTON. 








test In ever of- 
fered. Now's your time to 
up orders for our celebra 
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a8 Rose Toilet Set, Watch 


y, For full particulars address 
31 MB Von st ite Voie. 


Crosse & Blackwell's 


FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 
Made from English Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUCAR, 
Are Sold by all Crocers 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 


Gold Band Mo: 
or Webster's Dictiona’ 


REAT 


p. 0: Box i. 











UNCLE SAM’S CORN SALVE. 

Certain cure for hard and soft corns, bunions, etc. Contains no 
poison or injurious substances. Cures without ing foot 
sore or causing discomfort. By MaiL, 15 Cents, 

JAMES W. STAFFORD, Whitc Plains, N. Y. 





A Pocket Mirror Free to Smokers of 











LIFE IS ALL RIGHT. 


The summer winds is sniffin’ round the bloomin’ locus’- 
trees, 

And the clover in the pastur’ is a big day for the bees, 

And they been a-swiggin’ honey, above-board and on 
the sly, 

Till they stutter in their buzzin’ and stagger as they fly. 


They’s been a heap o’ rain, but the sun’s out to-day, 

And the clouds of the wet spell is all cleared away, 

And the woods is all the greener, and the grass is 
greener still ; 

It may rain again to-morry, but I don’t think it will. 


Some say the crops is ruined, and the corn’s drowned 
out, 

And propha-sy the wheat will be a failure, without 
doubt. 

But the kind Providence, that has never failed us yet, 

Will be on hands onc’t more at the ’leventh hour, I bet. 


Does the medder-lark complain, as he swims high and 


d ’ 

Through: the waves of the wind and the blue of the 
sky? 

Does the onal set up and whistle in a disapp’inted way ? 

Er hang his head in silence and sorrow all the day? 

Is the chipmunk’s health a failure? Does he walk, or 
does he run? 

Don’t the buzzards ooze around up thare, just like 
they’ve allus done? 

Is they anything the matter with the rooster’s lungs or 
voice ? 

Ort a mortal be complainin’ when dumb animals rejoice ? 


Then let us, one and all, be contented with our lot; 

The June is here this morning and the sun is shining 
hot. 

Oh, let us fill our hearts with the glory of the day, 

And banish every doubt and care and sorrow far away ! 

Whatever be our station, with Providence for guide, 

Such fine circumstances ort to make us satisfied ; 

For the world is full of roses, and the roses full of dew, 

And the dew is full of heavenly love that drips for me 
and you. —James Whitcomb Riley. 








The Sohmer Piano has successfully passed the most 
severe critical test by the highest musical talent in the 
world, 








THE COMMENCEMENT SEASON. 


*Tis now the college graduate, ° 
With shirts and cuffs immaculate, 
Does trusts and men annihilate 

In language bold and strong. 
The day that we commemorate, 
The measures we should agitate, 
The gas that is inadequate 

Are touched off in his song. 


He says we should eradicate 
The evils that contaminate 
The sons that all are profligate 
And paint the city red. 
The wine that will intoxicate, 
The many drinks intemperate, 
All these he will reiterate . 
Are questions of much dread. 


He says we should evaporate 
This state of things unfortunate, 
And easily facilitate 
A man to make a dash. 
One year from now he'll advocate, 
In tone of voice effeminate, 
The wares of men importunate, 
And boldly cry out, ‘‘ Cash !” 
—Philadelphia Herald. 








Customer —‘‘ What are you selling oleomargarine for 
now? New doy—**Sellin’ it fer butter.”.—New York 
World. 








College students are popular as summer-resort waiters 
because they have such fetching ways.—Aa/timore 
American, 


There is nothing: like being all broken up to make a 
man see the necessity of mending his ways.—Aur/ing- 
ton Free Press, _ 





** Well,” said Wright Field, as he took his overcoat 
to the pawn-broker, ‘‘here goes for three balls and a 
bat."— Yale Record, __ 





Mrs. Gadd—*‘‘ Does your boy take after you or his 
father?” Mrs. Gabb—*‘ He takes after his father. You 
can never believe a word he says.” —New York Weekly, 








ones—*‘‘ Going home on your vacation this year, 
Smith?” Smith (confidentially)—‘‘Guess so, Jones. 
It’s the only place I can go where I don’t have to pay 
quadruple rates.”"— Philadelphia Inquirer. 


BEECHAWM’S 
THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY, 
Cure SICK HEADACHE, 


Cent: a Box, 
OF ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Or by mail for 25 Cents in stamps. Address 
B. F. ALLEN & CO. 
Canal Street, New 


York. 








Write us if you want to make 
money; every hour will count. H. E, 
GrosH & Co.. Richmond, Va. 


LADIE 








CARERLAS ES 


Broughams, Coaches, Landaus, Rockaways, Victorias, 
Cabriolets, Vis-a-vis, Wagonettes, Surreys, Buck-boards, 
Carts, &c., &c., &c. . 


R. M. STIVERS, 
144, 146, 148, 150, 152 East 31st Street. 














WEST SHORE RAILROAD HALF HOLI- 
DAY SPECIAL. 


The West Shore Railroad has arranged for a Half Holiday 
Special Train, leaving New York 
Every Saturday at { P.M. 
during the Summer Months. This train makes Express time, 
and reaches all important points along the 
Hudson River and in Catskill Mountains; 
Also 
Lakes Mohonk and Minnewaska. 


This will, no ranged grate a Popular train. Business men 
can leave after close of business Saturday, and take supper 
with their families in the Mountains. 


Special Monday Morning Train Returning 


leaves all points in the Mountains Monday Morning, arriving 
at New York in time for business, 





“THE FIRST WEALTH IS HEALTH.”—Emerson. 


DR. JAEGER’S 


Sanitary Woolen System Company, 
Combine Pleasure with Safety! 


Children and adults are equally liable to the ills resulting 
from climatic changes in the mountains, at the seashore or on 
the ocean; therefore be wise, and send for the catalogue (mailed 
free) of descriptions, illustrations, samples of materials and 
price-list of the 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen System Co,, 


827 and 829 Broadway, New York. 
best Candies in the World, put up 


in handsome boxes. All ye | 


ure. Suitable for presents. Try it once. Address C, 
UNTHER, Confectioner, 212 State St..Chicage 
WORLD-RENOWNED 


KNOX’S “*Seans! 


ABSOLUTELY PERFECT. 


Retail stores, 212 Broadway. corner Fulton st.; 194 5th ave. 
under Fifth Avenue Hotel; 40 Fulton st., Brooklyn, and 191 
& 198 State st., Chicago. Agents for the sale of these high 
class Hats can be found in every city in the United States. 





Send $1.25, $2.10 or $3.50 for a retail 
box, by express, prepaid west of 
New York and east of Denver,of the 





EARL & WILSON’S 
LINEN * 


COLLARS & CUFFS 


BEST IN THE WORLD 








FACIAL BLEMISHES 


The Largest Establishment in the 
treatment of Hairand Scalp, 
Warts,Superfluous Hair, Bi 


rid forthe 
Eczema, Moles, 
tthmarks, Moth, 





Freckles, Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Veins, 
Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, Scars, 
Pittings, Facial Development, etc. Send 
Y 10 cts. for 128-page book on all skin im- 
rfections and their treatment. 

H. WOODBURY 

DERMATOLOGIST, 

210 West 42d St., New York City, N.Y. 
Use Woodbury’s Facial Soap, By Mail, 50 cts, 
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BLACK DRAPERY NETS. 


Imported specially for this season—large variety of 
pattorns—at the most reasonable prices. 
Black Spanish Cuipure 
Flouncings, 


EMBROIDERED MUSLINS, HEMSTITCHED FLOUNC- 
INGS, HAMBURG EDGING, ETC. 


FRINGED SASHES 


In a variety of styles—Roman Stripes and Rich Bro- 


~” LADIES’ HEMSTITCHED AND SCALLOP 
HANDKERCHIEFS. 


MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION. 


126% a. Cheliwt St 
Philadelphia 


HUTCHINSON’S GLOVES 
ARE THE BEST MADE 


For driving or street wear. Made with care from 
selected stock and warranted. Those wishing 
serviceable gloves and to learn how to get them 
and save money, send stamp to the manufacturer 
for his book about gloves. Established 1862. 


JOHN C. HUTCHINSON, 


JOHNSTOWN, N. Y. 














Dont spol you rFeet 
with CHEAP SHOES 


ie Burt & Packard 
“Korrect Shape. 


*ALL STYLES 








THE ONLY PRACTICAL 





| home. 


Low-PRICED TYPEWRITER. | 


FIRST-CLASS, RAPID, DURABLE, BUSINESS. 
WORLD Non 77 Chara, 44 Characters, 
$10; 77 Characters, $15. 


Catalogue rrr Typewriter Dept., POPE MFG. CO. 


, Bos. 
ton, New York, Chicago. 










(-o- 
sr si GREATEST INVENTION oF 


EV 
ERY SQ THE AGE.— sions 


si FAMILY SHOULD 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 


Aun Put uP IN onePe 
ei: INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN'S. -:- PHILADELPHIA. 








m PISO’S CURE FOR 
ae CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 
Vee] 
AN 


Best Haye Syrup. saates aoes . Use 
in time. Sold by druggists. 


CONSUMPTION 











Used by thousands of first-class Manufacturers 

and Mechanics ontheir best work. Its success 

has brought a lot of imitators co; 

rp possible. 
‘a 


pying usin orery 
Remember that THe O NLY GENUINE 
ges Liquid Giue is manu 


RUSSIA CEMENT CO., a aren , MASS 





A large assortment kept in stock, and 


BLANK BOOKS. books of ei FINDLER 4 made to 


order. Estimates cheerfully furnished LER & WIBEL, 
Stationers, 146 Nassau Street, New York. 








Have you usED PEARS’ Soap? 





One of the most delightful writers of out-door life is 
George H. Ellwanger, whose little book, as_ typo- 
graphically charming as the ideas which are thereby 
dressed, has just been issued by Appleton & Co. Here 
are given ‘‘the pleasures and trials of an amateur gar- 
dener,” though Mr. Ellwanger has made gardening and 
all that pertains to it a close study. There used to be 
one John Burroughs; but the original John has retired 
in behalf of Mr. Ellwanger, whose articles on fishing, 
by the way, ought to have been sent out in book form 
long ago. 





Old maids rejoice when it is raining cats and dogs.— 
Boston Courier, 





Many struggling men slp pup by supporting a dog. 
—Boston Courier. 





A large number of our best society people have gone 
to New Orleans. It does not transpire whether they go 
there to escape the heat or to pick magnolias.—Chicago 
News. 





Johnny —“‘ Dear papa, I love you so much.” Papa— 
‘*T love you too, Johnny, when you are good.” Johnny 
—‘‘ But, papa, I love you even when you ain’t good.” — 

Texas Siftings. 








This is about the time when the members of the fish- 
ing excursion awake to the terrible realization that they 
have come away and left the keg of beer upon the 
wharf.—Aoston Courier. 








A new book is called ‘‘ The Tramp at Home.” This 
is the first intimation we have had that the tramp had a 
As he never uses it, he should exchange it for 
a clean shirt.—Norristown Herald. 








‘*T wish the night would hurry up, so we can send off 
our fireworks,” said Johnny. ‘‘ Well, let’s go out-doors 
and play,” said Willie; ‘‘that always makes the dark 
come quick enough.”—Chicago Tribune. 








Tt’s a neck-and-neck race, to borrow a classical phrase, 
between a $4 summer suit of clothes and a college grad- 
uate as to which will shrink the most during the next six 
months.—Binghamton Republican. 








Wibble—‘‘ 1 wonder why ministers always wear long- 
tailed coats?” Wadsle—‘‘ If you were a country minis- 
ter with a $300 salary and a large family you wouldn't 
ask such a fool question as that.”"— 7Zerre Haute Ex- 


press. 








Don’t think so much about yourself— 
It’s very reprehensible ; 
Or feel, when dressed in garments new, 
That all the world stands still to view. 
It has no time to waste on you. 
Brace up, and be more sensible. 
—Philadelphia Press. 








‘*Now, grandpa,” said a little Chicago five-year-old 
as she entered her grandfather's study, ‘‘if you are not 
too busy we'll play school awhile.” ‘‘All right, my 
child,” said the professor, good-humoredly, ‘‘I am 
ready. Where are your books?” ‘‘ That is for you to 
say,” said the little one, severely. ‘‘I’m going to be 
the teacher.”” The professor collapsed.—Chicago Tri- 
bune. 


Such Witching eyes! Such dainty feet ! 
(I admit she loves to show ’em) 

With winning ways and accents sweet, 
She seems a very poem. 


Poesy’s incarnation she ; 
There’s no one fairer, neater. 
Should she but deign to look toward me, 
I’m not adverse to meter. 
— Terre Haute Express. 





WHERE 
INSURED? 
In Boston, at the 


office of Hub Gore 
Makers, the lar; 

manuf’urers of Shoe- 
Elastic in America. 
This Trade Mark on 


ARE 


YOUR 


CONGRESS 


SHOES 





the inside of the Elas- 
tic is the Insurance 
Seal Stamp. 

HOW Insured? 
By this Legal Docu- 
ment which accom- 
panies the shoes. 


INSURED? 





INSURAN CE CERTIFICATE. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 15, 1888+ 


This insures to the wearer of these 


shoes a al service of the Gore for ONE 
AND ONE-HALF YEARS from date letter 
in Trade Mark. If the Elastic fails within 
eighteen months, send the shoes by express, at 
our expense, from any part of the United 
States, Canada, Mexico, West Indies, or 
Sandwich Isi’ds, and we wiil insert new Gorein 
Jinest manner, and return shoes free of expense. 
iii HUB GORE MAKERS, Boston, Mass. 














WHAT Insured ?— The Elastic Gore. 
Shegn poe 


SUCH | Fit Better. 

r. 
— Este Ee Spans. SHOES | Feet Better. 
Weanik g Out. Last Longer. 
HERE So d? EVERY shoe dealer can sell 
we shoes containing Insured Hub Gore if you in- 
sist. They costno more. Some dealers will coax 


make extra 


you to buy imitations on which they ne "4 
efuse pos 


rofit. Look out for such “ dodges. 

vely any Congress Shoes without the Heart Trade 
Mark on the elastic. 

We furnish Hub Gore to over 1,000 makers of 
good shoes and insure the shoes. ‘100, 000 dealers 
sellthem. If your dealer won’t supply you, write 
us for list of dealers in your locality. 


Copyright, 1889, by Hub Gore Makers, Boston, Mass. 











(COLLARS & CUFFS 
FoR MEN S WEAK 





Ae of Montanais grow- 
ing more rupidiy than any 
Ake: of its size in the United 
The country adja- 
H to the city is the NA: rn and silver minin 


gion in the world; tributary to it are the fertile valleys 
of the Los iri.Prickly Pear and Sun Rivers.Mining Co.’s 
pay out wages every month; real estate is ad- 
vancing in es ra ly. We make investments of large 
and smal! amuunts, ri real estate and mortgage loans. Cor- 


respondence invited. Address Steele & Co., Helena, Montana. 





AT@®FOLKS® 





using nti.-Corpulene Pills”? lose 15bs. a 
month. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and mever 
fall. Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wileox Specific Co., Phila. Pa. 








who have used Piso’s 
Cure for Consumption 
say itis BEST OF ALL. 
Sold everywhere, 25¢ 
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The Great Zinglish Remedy. 
Beecham’s Pills. 
For Bilious and Nervous Disorders 


** WORTH A CUINEA A BOX’’—BUT SOLD 
for 2& Comte 9 Box 


BY ALL RUGS le 
or by mail for 26 CENTS instamps. Address 
BF. ALLEN & 9 
street, New York, 









THe 


5. GM SHUTTER BOW and LOCK 


Price 10 Cents each, Postpaid. 
Patented July 10, 1888, A simple, cheap and 
practical invention for 
bowing and fastening 
shutters. Attached to 
any window in two min- 
utes at a cost complete of 
to cents. Will not rot, 
neither wind nor thieves 
can move it. An orna- 
ment to the window. 
Why bow shutters with 
a piece of string when 
this is available ? 

AGENTS WANTED; 
special rates and territory 
given by 


MERRILL & SON, 


700 Washington Street, 
BASTON, Pa. 





BF Ss 





j oO “ iable” ke, wi 
Superb Silk Umbrella oiscciionca Sprague oe 
McEL EE, Wholesale and Retail, A pany, — ee 


U hi k, 
Books I Have Read, rsainis 'ack,204 seep record of your 
index omnium, Prepaid to any address, $1.25. Select agents 
wanted. ROSS PUB. HOUSE, Albany, N. Y. 
While in Burope Pays ser Letter anq Cables sent in care 


falgar Square, London. Send for circulars, 947 Broadway, N. Y. 


PEOPLE! WEIGHT REDUCED 
WITHOUT STARVATION DIET. 
Treatise and instruction for Six stamps, 
E. K. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, N. ¥ 


The Simplest and Strongest File Made. 














Will not deface the centre car- 
toon, and allows each paper to be 


removed singly. 


Each File will hold twenty-six 


issues, or one volume. 


Price by Mail, Postage Paid, 
NINETY-FIVE CENTS. 


THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO, 


JUDGE BUILDING, 
110 FIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
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SEEDY DUDE—“ Helloa, Cholly, old fel’! you're 
looking dev'lish good for these hard times.” 

STYLISH GENTLEMAN—‘‘ Yes, yes. I have quit 
drinking expensive foreign wines, and use only that 
sparkling champagne made by the Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. By this I also carry out the motto, ‘ Protect 
home industries.’ ” 





“‘A Philosopher in Love and in Uniform,” by the 
authors of ‘‘ Napoleon Smith,” is a new JUDGE novel, 
with illustrations. Its characters had a lively part in 
the late civil war, and some of the cruelties practised on 
the ordinary soldier by the martinet of that period are 
very vividly presented. ‘The novel purposely stretches 
the truth in some of the last chapters, that being neces- 
sary to a partial exposition of the theosophy of Madame 
Blavatsky ; and this is one of the most curious things in 
it, the authors never having been known to lie in any 
other book or any newspaper. Still, they lie well, and 
with as much accuracy as might be expected of am- 
ateurs ; ard on the whole the reader gets in this little 
work five times the worth of his quarter of a dollar, and 
is so relieved from the malarial and somnambulistic ten- 
dencies of the heated period that he wants never to 
go to sleep again. N.B.—What he wants is to know 
what in thunder is going to next split itself out of a 
clear sky. 

Milton Nobles, under the title of ‘‘Shop Talk,” 
sends out a little book given up to theatrical stories, 
some of which are real funny. 


CHILDREN’S ROUND-TABLE. 


Visitor —‘‘ Well, Tommy, how are you getting on at 
school?” TZommy (aged eight)—*‘ First-rate. I ain't 
doing as well as some of the other boys, though. I can 
stand on my head, but I have to put my feet against the 
fence. I want to do it without being near the fence at 
all, and I guess I can after a while.” — Yankee Blade. 

Fannie tried very hard to be polite and speak cor- 
rectly. At church one day she met a little friend who 
had been sick for some time. In asking about her 
affliction Fannie said, ‘‘ Did you enjoy much pain when 
you were ill ?’— Youth's Companion. 

The other day a lady distributing flowers in a hospital 
ward gave a little maiden a rose with a long, thorny 


stalk. By-and-by she heard a plaintive voice, ‘‘ Ma’am, 
you gave me a flower with nails on it.”—Boston Tran- 
script, 


Pearl was crying one day, and, noticing the tears 
running over her cheeks for the first time, ran to her 
mother exclaiming, ‘‘Oh, mamma, dis look at Pearl's 
eyes ; za is all bleeding.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 

A pretty fan was presented to a little girl four years 
of age, and she, wishing to show her new treasure, hung 
it on her finger and held it out at arm’s length. A lady, 
on entering the parlor, was attracted by the peculiar 
attitude of the little girl, and finally said to her, ‘‘ Isn't 
it very fatiguing to hold out your arm in that way so 
long?” Said little Elsie in answer, with a deep sigh, 
‘Isn't it always fatiguing to be elegant?” — Wide- 
awake. 


Yesterday Batterwhack and McLuggs were discussing 
what they didn’t like in literature. ‘‘I like Howells’s 
tragedies,” said McLuggs. ‘‘ What are you talking 
about? Howells doesn’t write tragedies,” corrected 
Batterwhack. ‘‘ Yes, he does,” insisted McLuggs. 
‘** You're way off. He merely gets a couple of people 
together, and then they talk, and talk, and talk. Where 
is the tragedy in that?” ‘‘ Why, they talk the reader to 


death,” —Chicago Inter-Ocean, 








E PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO. 
RHEIMS, 
STEUBEN CO., 


WEW YORK. 





HIS is the finest Cham- 
pagne produced in 


America, and compares fa- 





vorably with European 
Vintages. 

A Natural, Geauine 
Champagne, fermented in 
the bottle, two years being 
required 
Wine. 

Our Sweet and Dry Ca- 


to perfect the 


tawba and Port are, like all 
our Wines, made from se- 
lected grapes, and are pure 
Wines. 

For Prices, Apprgss as 


ABOVE, 


SUMMER HOTELS. 
THE FRONTENAC, 


formerly Round Island House, Thousand Islands, St. Law- 
rence River, open June 15; elevator, steam heat, &c.; splendid 
pany am billiards, bowling, tennis, &c.; Kapp’s Syra- 
cuse Orchestra. For diagrams and circulars address F. 
DICKINSON, Frontenac, Jefferson County, N. Y. 


LEADING HOTELS. 


NEW YORK CITY. 
BREVOORT HOUSE, 


FIFTH AVENUE (near Washington square) 
NEW YO 

















O. B. Lipsey, - ~- Proprietor. 
HOTEL GLENHAM, 


FIFTH AVENUE (between 2ist and 22d streets) 
NEW YORK. 


N. B. Barry, Proprietor. 
GRAND UNION HOTEL, 


Opposite GRAND CENTRAL DEPOT, 42D Sr., 
Rooms $1 a day and upwards. Baggage to and 
from Grand Central Depot, free. 


European Plan. 


UNION SQUARE HOTEL & HOTEL DAM 
UNION SQUARE and 15TH ST. 
European Plan. 

Dam & DE REVERE, Proprietors. 














European Plan. 

GILSEY HOUSE, 

Corner Broadway and 29th Street, New York. 
J. H. BRESLIN & BRO., Proprietors. 


ALBANY, N. Y. 
KEELER’S HOTEL, 


26 and 28 MaIpEN Lang, 
Avpany, N. Y 


UTICA, N. Y. 


ST. JAMES HOTEL, 
Utica, New York. 
SMITH & PATTEN, Proprietors. 

















TO CONTRACTORS AND CAPITALISTS. 
FOR SALE, OR TO LEASE FOR A TERM OF YEARS. 


An extensive Lime Stone Quarry in the Mohawk 
Valley, at Palatine Bridge, N. Y. The _ has an 
open face of 1200 feet in length, contains from 15 to 20 
acres, and is situated within a few rods of the New York 
Central Railroad. The courses range from a few inches 
up to 3 feet and over in thickness, and are particularly 
adapted for heavy walls and bridge work. For further 
particulars apply to S. L. Frey, Palatine Bridge, or A. 
B, Frey, ‘* Judge” office, New York City, 
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—=JUDGE’S *« NOVELS.-- 
THE eneieua! = BEST WORKS OF FICTION. 


moO. kh “RA POL, es See I TT Ho.’ 


(Fourth edition.) By W. J. ARKELL and A. T. WORDEN. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


‘“‘Napoleon Smith,” a novel by a well-known New-Yorker, is published by the Judge publishing company. Its first edition of 50,000, which is 
unparalleled in the publishing trade, is fully warranted by the plot of the story, The author has made quite as much of a hit in popular interest as Rider 


Haggard ever has done, and there is no one who reads it who will not be so entertained as to ask all his friends to read it. It is remarkably well 
conceived and is handled with skill.— Boston Globe. . 


Mo. 2.o-'S FTAR+CHROoS S ED: 
THE Lite AND LOVE. OF AN ACTRESS.’ 
By AN ACTRESS. PRICE, 50 CENTS. 


Intensely original in style and full of startling incident. 
and has written the book in a charmingly refreshing, vigorous, and entertaining manner. 


A remarkably interesting story. The author is a well-known actress of the American stage, 


No. 3. “LADY CAR: THB SBOUERL OFA LIFE.” 
By Mrs. OLIPHANT. PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


The latest story from the pen of this entertaining writer. The only authorized American edition, 


No. 4, *JAGK OF oR ARTS: 


A STORY: OF BOHEMIA.” 
By H. T. JOHNSON. 


A delightful romance of English life. 


No. 5. “A PHILOSOPHER IN LOVE AND IN UNIFORM.” 
BY THE AUTHORS OF “NAPOLEON SMITH.” 


(Illustrated. Bound in paper.) PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


Of all the weird, dramatic, and intensely interesting novels of this era, none can surpass ‘ A Philosopher in Love and in Uniform,” just published by the Judge 
publishing company. Its author must have been not only a soldier, but a man familiar with life in its various phases, and, beyond that, a deep and laborious student 
in recondite literature. His powers of description are certainly remarkable. Nothing could be more vivid than his description of the battle of Chickamauga, theugh it is 
told in few.words. One can almost imagine that he sees the flashing of the sabres, that he hears the roar of the artillery and the groans of the dying. ‘There is a fascina- 
tion about this novel that strangely touches the heart of the reader. Best of all that may be said of it, there is nothing in it that awakens an unkind emotion, nothing 
that panders to depravity or violates refinement. ‘hose who read ‘‘ Napoleon Smith”—one of the famous of last summer’s popular novels—will recognize in the writer 
of *‘A Philosopher in Love and in Uniform” the intelligent and active brain that created the former romantic story.—/rank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


All the above books are to be obtained of booksellers and newsdealers, or will be sent postpaid on receipt of price by 


THE JUDGE PUBLISHING Co., 
Judge Building, 5th Ave. and 16th St., New York. 


JUDGE’S SERIALS—No. 7. JUDCE’S SERIALS. 


3 PUBLISHED QUARTERLY. TEN CENTS PER SINGLE NUMBE 
“THE DUDE. R 


No. 1. “THE MAN WHO TALKS ” 
. “aan ERMAN POLICEMAN.” 
BEING “JUDGE’S” BEST PICTURES AND CARICATURES —~s porn 


No. 3. “ZIM’S SKETCHES.” 
OF SWELL LIFE. NOW OUT. “BLACK AND TAN.” 


4. 

No. 5. “THE BLUE PENCIL CLUB.” 
6. 
%. 





PRICH, 10 CENTS. No. 6. “THE COLD SNAP.” 
ee oe ee No. “THE DUDE.” 


To be had of all book and news dealers, or mailed on 
receipt of price by 


THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO.,| THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO, 


NEW YORK CITY. NEW YORK CITY. 


For sale by all newsdealers and trainboys, or sent postpaid on receipt 
. of price by 








FLESS & RIDGE, JUDGE PRINTERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND SIXTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK, 
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TIME’S CHANGES. 


Mr. SouTHMEADOW—“ It’s hard, Sary; but we owe th’ boy an Mr. JoHANNES Fospick SouTHMEADOW (a year later) —‘‘ Aw! fawther.” 
Mr. SouTHmeEapow, Sr.—“ Mother, git th’ gun. If Johnny wuz here he’d 


: ’ , ; ” 
eddycation, an’ I s’pose he’s got ter go. give that dude a lickin’ an’ chuck him over th’ fence, jest fer fun.” 









